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ABE, THE FIGHTER.

Bynopals. — Samson and Harmh
Traylor, with thelr two children,
Josinh and Batsey travel by w n
in the summer of 181 from t
home In Vergennes, Vi, to U
Weat, the land of plenty, Thelr
dostination la the Couniry of
Bangamon, in lllinols. At Niagara
Falls they meet a party of immi-
snmn_ among them s Fouth osmed
olin MoNell, who also decldea to g0
to the Bangmnmon ouunlr?. All of
the party suffer from fever and
fngue. Baral's minigtrations ve
the life of & youth, Harry om,
In the lant stages of fever, and he
accompanies the Traylors, oy
roa]t'h New Balem, Illinols, ;.;ldcallr.
welcomed by younyg Abe neoln.
The Traylors are Introduced 10
sveryone and decida to sottle at
New Balem, Among thelr Arst ao-
quaintances are Jack Kelso and hin
%mtty slxteacn-yoear-old daughter
Im. Bamson and Abe cul Umber
for tha Traylor cabin, John McNall
rrrivea,
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CHAPTER IV—Continued.
il

The logs for the new housa were
ready two dnys after the cutting be-
gun. Maortln Waddell and Samuoel Hill
sent teams to baul them. John Cam-
eron and Peter Lukins bad brought
the window ensh and some clapboards
from Beardstown In n small flathoat.
Then camo the day of the ralsing—a
clear, warm day early In September.
All the men from the villnge and the
near furms gnthersd to help make a
home for the nowcomers Samson
and Jack Kelso went out for a hunt
nfter the cutting and brouglit In a
fat buck und many grouse for the bee
dinner, to which every womnan of the
nelghborhood made a contribution of
enke or ple or cookies or doughnuts.

“What will be my part?' Samsop
had Inquired of Kelso.

“Nothing but a jug of whisky and a
kind word and a house warming”

ciso had answered, a ¥ =

They notched and bored the loge
and mnde plng to bind them and cuot
those that were to go around the fire-
place and window spaces, BStrong,
willlng and well-triined hands hewed
and fitted the logs together. Alexan-
der Ferguson Hoed the fireplace with a
curlous mortar made of clay fn which
he mixed grags for a binder. This mor-
tar he rolled Into layers called “bata”
euch elght Inches long and three Inches
thick. Then he lokd them agalnst the
logs and held them in place with a
woven network of stecks. The first
fire—n slow one—baked the clay Into
n rigld stone-like sbkeath Inside the
logs and presently the sticks were
burned away., The women had cooked
the ments by an open fire and gpread
the dinner on a table of rough bhoards
resting on poles set In crotches. At
noon one of them . sounded a conch
shell, Then with shouts &Y joy the
men hurried to the fireside and for o
moment there wos a greut spluttering
over the wash basins, Before they
nte, every mun except Abe and Sam-
son “took o pull at the juog—long or
short"—to quote a phrase of the time.

It was n cheerful company thut sat
down upon the grass around the table
with londed plates. Thelr food had
its extra seasoning of merry Jests and
loud lsughter, Sarah was a llitle
ghocked at the forthright directness
of thelr enting, no knlves or forks or
napking belng needed In that process
Having eaten, washed and packed
nway thelr dishes ithe women went
home at two, Before they had gone
Bamson's ears caught a thunder of
horges' feet In the distance. Looking
in ita direction he saw a cloud of dust
in the rond and & band of horsemen
riding toward them at full speed. Abe
eame to him and sald:

“I see the boys from Clary's Grove
are comlng. If they get mean, let me
deal with 'em. It's my responsibility.
1 wouldn't wonder if they had some
of Offut's whisky with them™

The boys arrived ln a cloud of
dust and & cherus of Indlan whoops
and dismounted und hobbled: thelr
horses. They came toward the work-
ers, led by burly Jack Armstrong n
stalwart, hard-faced blacksmith of
about twenty-two with brond, heavy
shoulders, whose name has gone Into
history, They had been drinking some
but no one of them was in the least
degree off his balance. They scufed
nround the jug for & woment in per.
fect good nature and them Abe and
Mre. Waddell provided them with the
best remnants of the dinver, They
were rather nolsy. Soon thay went
up on the roof to help with the rafters
and the clapboardiog. They worked
well a few minutes and suddenly they

4 Sproa amd Abe know 1t and knew fort

came scrambling down for another
pull at the jug. Thoy were out for o

er that they had renched the llmit
of discretion

we've got to be careful™ be wald,
“Lo's stick to the jJob tll four o'clock.
Then we'll knock off for refresh-
ments.” !

The young revelers gathered In a
group and begnn to whisper togother,
Bamson writes that It became evident
then they were golng to make troable
and says:

“We had left the children at Rute
ledge's In the care of Ann, I went to
Harah and told her she had better go
on and see If they were all right.

“‘Don’t you get In any fght' she
sald, which shows that the women
knew what was in the alr,

“Barah led the way and the others
followed her."

Those blg, brawny fellows from the
Grove when they got merry were look-
Ing always for a chance to get mad
at some man and turn him Into n
plaything. A chance had come to get
mad and they were golng to mnke the
most of It. They began to growl with
resentment. Bome were wigging thelr
lender, Juck Armstrong, to fight Abe.
One of them ran to his horse and
brought a bottle from his saddle bag.
It began passing from mouth to mouth.
Jack Armstrong got the bottle before
it was half emptied, drained it and
flung It high to the alr. Another
called him a hog -«and grappled him
sround the walst and there was a des-
perate struggle which ended quickly,
Armstrong got a hold on tbe noeck of
his assallant and choked him untll he
let go. This was not enough for the
sturdy bully of Clary's ~ Grove. Heo
selzed hig follower nnd flung him so0
roughly on the ground that the latter
lay for a moment stuoned. Armstrong
had got his hlood warm and was now
ready for action, With a wild whoop
he threw off hig coat, unbuttoned his
right shirtsiceve and rolled It to the
shoulder and declared In a loud volce,
as he swung his arm In the alr, that
he cowld “out jump, out hop, out run,
throw down, drag out an' lick any man
In New Balem.”

In a letter to his fother Samson
writes:

“Abe was working at my elbow, |
saw bim drop his hammer and get up
and moeke for the Iadder. 1 knew
something was golog to happen und
I followed him, In u minute everyone
was off the roof and out of the bulld-
Ing. I guess they koew whal wWas
coming. The big lad stood there

iowiaging his.arm and yelling llke an

Injun. It wab a big arm snd muscled
and corded up some, but I guess if I'd
shoved the calico off mine and held it
up he'd a pulled down his sleeve. I
didn't know just how good a man
Abe was and I was kind o' scalrt for
o minutea I never found it so hard
work to do nothin' as I did then. Hon-
est, my hands kind o' ached. I wanted
to go an' cuff that feller's ears an'
grab hold o' him an' toss him over the
ridge pole. Abe went right up to bhim
an' said:

" 'Jack, you aln't half so bad or half
80 cordy as ye think ye are. You say
you can throw down any man here.
1 reckon I'll have to show ye that
you're mistaken. I'll rassle with ye.
We're friends an' we won't telk about
Hekin' each other. Le's bave a friend-
Iy rassle’

“In a second the two men were
locked together, Armstrong had
lunged at Abe with a yell. There wus
no friendshlp In the way he took hold.
He was going to do all the damage
he could In any way he could. Half
drunk, Jack 18 8 man who would bite
your cor off, It was no russle; It was
a fight, Abe moved like lightoing.
He acted awful lmber an' 'well
greased. In 8 second he had got hold
of the feller's neck with his big right
hand and hooked his left Into the cloth
on his hip. In that way he held him
off and shook blm ss you've seen our
dog shake a woodchuck. Abe's blood
was hot. If the whole ¢rowd had
plled on him I guess he would have
come out all right, for when he's
roused there's something In Abe more
than bones and muscles, 1 suppose
it's what I feel when he speaks a
plece, It's a kind of Ughtning. 1 guess
It's what our minister used to call the
power of the spirit.

“A friend of the bully jumped In
and tried to trip Abe. Harry Needles
stood beside me. Before 1 could move
he desbed forward and hit that feller
in the middle of his forehead and
knocked bim flat. Harry had bit Bap
McNoll, the eock fighter. I got up
next to the kettle then and took the
scum off it. Fetched one of them
devils a slap with the side of my haod
that took the skin off his face’ and
rolled bhim over and over, When 1
looked again Armsirong wia golog
limp. His mouth wsas open and.hbis
tongue out. With one hand famened
to hin right ieg and the other on the
nape of his neck Abe Nfted him at
arm's length and gave him a toss In
the alr. Armstroog fell about ten
feet from where Abe stood and Iy
there for a mibute. The Bght was all
ua:hlnlklmiofdw

A

-
“Boys, there are Indies here and

'You git on to yo
3 home.' N

‘s Grove gang was con-
hey were to mike more
It not nguin were thoy to
order In the little community of New
Salem. A8 fhey were sta
Bap McNell turned to Harry Noedies
and showted: Il git even with.you
yet—you glib.sided son of & dog”

That 18 net exactly what he sald
but It s near enough.

" "CHAPTER V.

in Which the Character of Bim Kalso
Flashea Out in a Strange Adventure
That Baging the Weaving of a Long
Thread O_P,‘Raman“.

The shell of the enbin was finlshed
that day.' Its puncheon flipor was In
place but Ms upper foor was to be
inld when the bonrds were ready. It
two doors were yet to be made and
hung, its five windows to be fited and
mude fast, its wolls to be chinked with
clny, mortar. Somson and Harry
stayed Ih.l evening  after the reat
were gone, smoothing the puncheon
floor. They made s few nalls af the
forge after supper amnd went over to
Abe's store about pine. Two of the
Clury's Grove pung who had tarried
In the vlllage =at In the gloom of ite
lttle veranda nppurently asleep. Doe
tor Allen, Jack Kelso, Alexander Fer-
guson and Martin Waddell wers sit-
ting by Ity fireside while Abe sat on
the counter with his legs hanging off.

“I'm sorfy wo had fo have trouble,"
Samson remarked. “It's the only spot
on the day. 1'll never forgat the kind.
ness of the people of New Salem.™

“The mafslug bee ls o most slgol0s
eant thing® soid Kelso. “Democracy
tends to  tniversel  friendship—ench
works for the crowd and the erowd for

“When He's Housea I heres Bome-
thing In Abe

each, and (here are no favorftes. Ev-
ory commupity Is like the thousand
friends of Thebea Most of Its units
staud together for the common good-—
for justice, lIaw and Hooor, The
schools ure spinning strands of de-
moeracy out of all this Buropean wool.
Ralironds are to plck them up sud
wesive (hem dnto one great fabrie. By
and by we shall se¢ the tea million
friends of America ‘standing together
as did the thousand (friends of
Thebes.”
“I's n preat thought” sald Abe
“No man ean estimate the sige of
that mighty pholanx of friendship all
tralned In one school” Kelso went on.
“Two yeurs ago the Encyclopedia Brl-
tannicn figured that the population of
the Unlied Stotes in 1008 would be
188,000,000 peaple, snd In 1008, 073,
000,000, Wealth, power, sclence, lit-
erature, nll follow L' the train of light
and oumbers, The causes which moved
the sceptra of civllization from the
Buphrates o western Europe will cur
ry It from the latigr to the new world.”
“They sny that electricity and the
development of the steain sngine are
golng to make sil men think altke™
wald Abe, that's so damocracy and
Hherty wlll%i_‘d over the earth, 1
rockpn we pear the groatest years
in history. 'Ill is n privilege to be
alive” . ! L
“And youu.‘:'mqt Allen added.
“Young! . What & God's  blesssd
thing ta that!® sald Kelso. = “Ahe
have ye learned *The Cotter's Saturday

Night'" k) s
YNot yet. 4F .”" hog to bhold,

gorry that I had to hurt{ e

v a better man than me’|
9, a5 he offored m‘
“do anything you say!™ |

foundaitons of lnw and|
away s

| heard what SBamson had sald to Abe.

losophy. I'm golng home."

“I enme over to see¢ If you could find
a mon to help me tomorrow,” Bamsoa
snld to Abe. “Harry Is golng over to
do the chinking alone, J want a man

“1 reckon I'll close the store tomor-
row onless Juck will tend "

“You can count on me” sald Jack
“I'm short of sleep noyhow and A day
of rest will do fme good.”

Abe went with his friends to the
door beyond which the two boys fhom
Clary's Grove sst as If sound ssleep,
It is probable, however, that they had

Next morning Abe and Samson set
oul for the woods soon after

g
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“f like that boy Harry,” sald Abe.
“1 reckon fw's got good stuff in bhim,
The wny he landed on Bep MeNoll
was 8 1 like to s2e n (oller
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an Invitation just in the nick o time |
as he did, Thaot boy is a likely young
colt—satrong and lmber and well plt.
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“An' gentle as s kitten™
ndded. “There never was
foce on n boy or a better
it. We Uke him"

“Yes, sir. He's o well
tree—stralght and sound o
timber, Looks as If that little girl
Jack’s was terribly took up with
I don't wonder.”

“What kind of a girl s she?” Bam-
son asked. .

“Awful shy sincg the arrow hit her.
She don't koow what it means yet.
She'Hl get used to that, I reckon, Bhe's
a good girl and smart as a stesl trap™

Harry Needles went whistling wp
the rond toward the new house with
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